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 MORAFLIST. 


The Argument of the Firſt Section. 


« 


The Paſtor proves his C aſe ts good, 
The Reaſons much too ftrong to fall ; 
The Moralift declares they ſhould 


Be plainer ſhown, or not at all. 


SECTION I. 


Paſtor. (Y all good works that tend to Heavenly Reſt, 
And Peace of Souls, Inſtruction its the beſt: - 
And Writing was by Providence defign'd, | 
That Blefling to diſtribute to Mankind. A 
Thus none of ignorance can fairly plead, 
Since thoſe that cannot hear the Truth, may read 5 
rm. And if in Childhood are mn Letters learn'd, 
The Law?s ſo plain it needs muſt be diſcern'd. 
Mor. The Laws of Truth we know ſhould all be plain, 

No Impious Fallacy diſturb the Brain 3 - 
But be in th' Boſom of the Prieſthood :worn 
Naked and Innocent, as Babes new born. 


A 2 


|  Church-Writers ſhould be Juſt too in their Station, 
And Virtue teach without Prevarication. 
The Golden Robe ne're ſhould for pompous ſhow, 
But Sacrifice, before the Altar Bow 3 | 
Pride ſhould be ronted, Avarice expell'd, 
Symony ſcorn'd, and Luſt of Greatneſs kill'd : 
And when all this your Work Divine we ſee, 
Yqu may pretend tinſtruct.the Wagrld and Me. 
Paſtor. Earths dazling Jays, alas, your Reaſon blinds, 
lsſtraQion k not proper for all Minds. : 
Thiſtles and Weeds upon the Soyl are grown, 
Your Garden mult be dug before 'tis ſown. 
You, that with ſhallow Sophiſtry withſtood 
"Thoſe Tenets1 late offer'd for your. good, 
Can never of much Fertile Judgment boaſt, 
And fo by conſequence Inſtrudtion's loſt ; 
My Reaſons elſe had fatisfied your doubt : 
Moral. What Sir, before you make your Reaſons out ? 
The World was ill- contented with your firſt, 
And to attone, your ſecond. are your worſt. 
Thus you, like Horſes floundring inthe Mire, 
By ſtrugling are leſs able to retire : | 
For till your Reaſons can to Magick riſe, 
Our Underſtandings Charm, and Seal our Eyes; _ 
Till by your Art you can our Senfes wan, - | 
To think all Dreams that we have heard and ſeen, 
Some wile Obſervers will ( you need not doubt } 
Dete&, and make your Contradictions out. | 

- Paſt. Thoſe Contradictions which-you think extream, 
Were only Do&@rins on a different Theme, 
Which Duty, and a tender Conſcience too, 
 Oblig'd me at their different times to do. 
Thus tho in former days the Theme was plain, 
Tis wiſely alter'd in the preſent 'Raign. 
Allegiance now muſt guide us what to do, . 
= Moral. So Reaſon thenimuſt not.be Reaſon now ; 


Be- 


ow 


Becauſe the Heavens hayedent? anoher: LD £1051 

The Church of Exgz/ezd is hotthe:ſame:thing, - + 

But muſt her Tenets change in every Caſe,  - 

To get her Sona Title, and a Place : | 

This is your Theme, your Zeal told ſprings from hence; 

More than your great Allegiance;to your: Prince. 
Paſt. You might an Inference more Juſt have choſe, 

Nor ought to draw Concluſions fram Suppoſe, 

W hich ſince all falſe---ar obvious proot muſt be, 

Of your abſurd 'defe& in Loyalty. : >» 

Did you your Monarch's Cauſe and Country's rake, | 

You'd then believe 1 fwore for Conſciences fake. 
Moral. No more than I helieve at the (Hnich-door, © 

All that is gather'd, given tothe Poor. - ©, 

And yet with humble heart, ; and. Soal Cann 1 

The Eaſe Yoke I, of Subje&ion wear, - 

Still wiſh our Soveraign's Glory more ſublime, 

And that his happy days may out-laſt Time. , 

My Country too I wiſh,a happy Chance, 

And to Crayn all, a Conqueſt, one Franots ©) 

Nor do I in deſpite, 'or mov'd with Spleen; 1 / ::- 

Againſt your Reverend Order uſe my Pen 3: / 

In baſe Contempt, or as. by Hell iaſpir'd, 

To make your Sacred Function-lefs admir'd Y | 

But only Rally what I read-of late, 14 nt 

And which yon finee fo weakly: vindicate. | 

- "And as it is for Province to Expoſe, ; | -') - 

And Swiage our Vices with Spiritual. Blows: 

To laſh the Atheiſt tor his Non-adoring, + 

And the whole Towa for Drinking, and for Whoring, 

So where I find a Hypocrite. in | 

That does not his own Preaching Councel rake, \ 

NegleGing Duty, Idly waft the day 

Amongſt the Sons of Vice in Wine and ps $ 

Or if 1 find out one that in pretence.- _ - ; 

Of Dodtrin, ſhall Impoſa pon DF: Senſe; | 
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To make the Treatiſe ſwell to- twelve'pence price, | 
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' Help'd by Fallacions make ont // 

Things that are falſe, and are; Soul © doubt 

_ Aﬀffirm ſound Syſtems of Divimty, 

| And e're three years are paſt the ſatme deny $1 54 

Only to ſuch its Rage my Satyrſhows, -: 

T6 all the reſt with-bumbleſt Dory bows. |: 
Paſt. Through the thin Vert of your Diſcourſe ſe, 

That you particularly aim at me. 

My Conſcience is the Batt at which you fhoor; 

And my late Writings urge you ta Diſpute: |- 

Poſſeſt with Malice whichithe Crowd does ſway, 

You Cry me down before my Caufe:yoh wegh-' 

My Reaſons elfe could vanquiſh any one, | 


Moral.Your Reaſons, what? for Writing Pro and Cen "oy 


For altering former Scrolls in laxer days; 
And Preaching on one Text two different- Ways de! 
Theſe are the Reaſons that you ſhou'd' Baviehbnwti,© 
And not for Swearing, thats already known, 

Paſt. My Vindication then you-think a fault ;; 

Moral. Faith it 's ſo dutt\it not worth my thought. 
You by the Town' were eontited weak, befare,- I 
For giving any\Reaſons why you Swore. - * © = 
And whoſoc're bad Reaſons worſe defends, 

Rather than gain, does often lofe bis Friends. 4 

Paſt. Did you find nothing there tht'coiuld fiirprize F 

ag Yes, twenty Thoufhnd* ſtror Facro8gat | 


Fhe Convocation-Book to:Atoms torn, 

The Caſe 'twixt Princes made; and Princes born 3 5 

With Jaddwus, Fehuy Foaſh, Athaliahs; © | 

Extend the utmoſt Bounds of your Sophie. © ,* 
Paſt. What you think Sophiſtry bg cp TNRY — 

Is proper to the Rules of Argument : 

For if we Hiſtory ſhonld ceaſe to quote, 


To vindicate the paſſages we wrote: VO GS 


Our Propoſitions would be ne gpprov'd, ” | 608 037-0 


W. [o.} 


ne Nor&/ty 


aut kgwe Reader” $ Underandng x 
Morel. For all your quating pe 
I find your Writing not a Jot more plain 
Unleſs you would our Approbationy rai 
For Torturing one poqr word ten Thouland ways: þ - 
As my you have us'd the Gonvecetion, 
Paſt. That Secret ſhould, be | qans to the Nation... 
That more than Sacred Book firſt made me Wile, 
Reliev*d my Conſcrence, and unſeal'd. my. Eyes 3- 
Inform?d my. $qyl what I betare ne're heard, 
And taught my £65 the Path to be preferr'd : 
Inftructed, and with Influenge. Divine, 
From Fortune's Uls ſecur'd both me and mine. ._ 
This caus'd my Reverence of it, befides Fames 
Extollment, and the Credit of 'King J—, 
Who took peculiar Notice of the matter, 
As I have quoted fromthe * OþFrvarar., | * Fd. Vind.. 
From which fam'd piece,my firſt good hint did come 3, page 2: 
Moral. You might as well bave had it from Tom Thumb.. 
_ Thas when ill Pecihef in Topics fail, 
The humour turns, and they, begin to Rail. | 
Moral. No, I can rather lay at hat you lay... 
And your quotation with der pays | 
He that can flip {o. mMAnYF Authors. Q "T6; 
So fam'd for Controverties-learned Power z 
Who Reaſon to her higheſt. Thrpos dallfr, - po 
To ſtoop ſo low and 1p pear adbiſt:. |: 1... 
As well may Scribble'in,the deben 35 Tl 
The Legend of the Scots from 6 Chaſe 3 | 
Or through the, W WONeeR Bets 5d State; 


From the mean tri 


Paſt, Your Criricifins  aft-ha Crt weig befor, F =; 


paio, 


But can have paticnesy, pray £9,090, : 
Mor. The. ne ee (pa by Lager draw, 
Is your Ridiculoks Jargon abqus ihr; 
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That powers with [ aw-tonenrting Ligel are + 


. But then there are ſtrange tliffetent kinds 'of Law, © 4 BEES 


Which not confirm'd, whoever TH ſaw * 


Hnd when we ſpeak of Fir and Legal Powers, OY >= 
QOnleſs we know what Law that nar ee: 114 Breet 
We never ſhall from thezith Ch 


Nor Judge of Legal powers from pon E; IL.ov 
Paſt. As you have made'it, *tis ſtrange Stuff indeed, 
You've quite exchang'd my Flower,and brought 2Weed. | 
Mor. If with this Senſe-yoy think to'bafte ours," ws 
And your Tautologies muſt paſs for Flowers, eo IH 
:Take this as from a F riend,” where e're they grew, 
Tis the worſt Noſe-gay ere: deck'd your Pew. 
Paſt. True Controveffic'in eath'Line &: 1 0ogre: 
And every Paragraph found Judgthent b cars. ' 
"There are more Notions: then'the* Caſe doesnted; e 
Mor. 'Tis true, mack'more then any one will read: 


"Unleſs he'll fit fix hours to doze and pore, 


And be as Wiſe juſt as he was before.” Yr 
For mn Opinion almoſt all the Nation 2 - VILE TO0T2H o0Y 
Agree, it ne're was Writ Co Conagas [NES 3 Ov4 ANKCTR, 
But for the Profit as the Sale Bebe: WD 11. Wb: 
To make your' Court, and*treat yorr Spotiſe with Pins, 

Pefi. Your Railery turns Spite ati Non 'u6vr; 20) DCE 6 
That I can Argue, all the 1 allow; © 99. 0926951 of 
And tho my ick beattb6 0 deep © & % ſe; ; \ "5 }L ©3 g > 1 © . 
It will Contound, if it can tiere Convince : (1 9 22 
Diſpute's a Gem to which Vve long preterided, -* 3 1 2 Dir 9742.1 If! 4 


or. Defendirig to63 "why hat cannot, ep f eds : tn 412 10 
Is equally your Talen! rI&t hinr © wacky f nei T3 97d; (7) RO 4 
That E re had _ Tn ein 21 _— LTC oh I 'Y Py 


Turn o're the Papel Uri WE each 1:0 16,2 304 
Twixt your  ALLEGEANCE an TANG afept'T DRY 

And Ict me be the [diot of the WARD), 21:07 22 
x ee he thinks *is fit for V3 marbinrmagy 


_ The Maalif. 


Paſt. Always one Tone is an ungrateful hearing. 
Mor. "Tis this I ſtrike at, I ne*re mind your Swearing: 
Pajt. Already I have ſtated plain my Caſe, : 
- I wrote according to the Time's Diſtreſs ; 
Perhaps my Judgment was erroneous too, 
Mor. Right, and perhaps it is erroneovs now : 
Our Souls mean while are 1n a happy Station, 
To fix on what you preach for our Salvation ; 
The Canons of our Church too well are known, 
Tenets and Methods are too, plain ſet down; 
To cauſe Miſtakes in a fair ſhiny Day 
In him, who long has travelld the ſame way ; 
And it_ baſe Int'reſt like a Cloud comes on 
To ſhade that Light which like a Planet ſhone: 
The Caſe is obvious, and muſt be thonght 
Not as the DoErin's, but the Do@or's Fattlt. | 
Paſt. Self-preſervation the great Law of Nature, 
Gives us a fair Excuſe upon this matter, " 
Which at all Seaſons will not let us do, 
Nor write the things we yet confeſs are true. 
Aoral. How much beyond you were the Ancients ther: 
When th' Sacred Prictthood, thoſe Immortal Men, 
Rather than from their pious Morals fwerve, 
Would die a thouland Deaths, burn, hang: and ſtarve, 
Firm Conſcience truſting in their great Creator; 
Thovght preſervation the worſt Law of Nature 3 
But ſome of you think to attone for fins, 
You muſt your ſ{clves indulge, and fave your Skins : 
Let's pleaſe our felves, ye cry, whilſt we're alive, 
Tis our beſt Mora) to ſubmit and Thrive. 
Pajt.Tho *mongſt the famous Ancients ſome there were 
That did their Martyrdom with Glory bear; 
Tho ſome diſdain'd a King or Conquerors Frown , 
Others there were that did Allegiance own; 
And like me to ſubmit, themſelves diſpoſe, 
When e're they found 'twas ſenſeleſs - Opp0O:C. 
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'$ The Moralift. 


So Jaddus in his Pontificial Robe, 
The Conqueror having half ſubdu'd the Globe, 
Bis Glittering Mitre vcild, and Homage paid, 
Nor more his late unhappy Prince obey'd 3 
But Worſhip gave, as all the reſt had done, 
Like a true Perſcar to the Riſing Sun. 
Mor. Tho with the Brave that gain'd but ſmall eſteem, 
The Caſe is ſomewhat more excus'd in him 3 
Since in a Viſion at his time of Need 
Th Almighty told him how he ſhould proceed : 
Sacred Decree ! the Action did allow, Vid. Wind. 
And Providence in Whiſpers taught him how, page 207 + 
From whoſe Commands Obedience right he knew. 
' Did any Saint deſcend to whiſper you ? 
Paſt. Tho Angels mix not with our human Life, 
Yet I had Whiſpers too. 
Mor. From whom? 
Paſt. My Wite 3 
Sweet as when Beauty did at firſt appear, 
A Thouſand Charms were ſounding in my Ear 5 
Her cloſe Endearments all my Senſes fir'd, 
Her Tongue, her Touch, her every part inſpir'd 5 
Nor Could I ceaſe,but muſt in Judgment joyn, 
Crying, ah Love, my Senſe and Soul is thine ! 
Mor. And lo this Fondneſs and nxorious Paſſion 
Produc'd your Reaſons firſt, then Vindication: 
Hot Blood in Nonage of our Time may rage, 
But ſhouid methinks be calmer at your Age 3 
For ſure a Man of Learning and of Wit, 
That had been bred at wile Gamaliel's Feet, 
Should well have weigh'd the Cenfure of the Town 
Oa his fieft Frror, -e're a ſecond ſhown 3 
And not 1n tedious Profe unprofitable, 
Fit only toamule and doſe the Rabble ; 
Publiſh a Jeſt to ajl the Men of Senſe, 
And bantci thole it never can convince. 
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-The Moralift Fo þ 


The wiſe Theologiſt half angry now, 

Was anſwering ſharply, when the Maid below 
Inform'd him in the Room that's next the Street 
Rogers ſtaid for him to corre@ a Sheet 3 

The Bug neſs of Importance well he knew, 

And from his teizing Diſpatant withdrew :' 

But how the reſt o* th* the Argument went on, 
In the next Section ſhall at large be ſhown. 


The End. of the Firſt Sefton. 
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The FRET, ds of the Second Seftion: 


The Paſtor whips the Vieids Age, 

And to a pious Life direfts ; 

The Moraliſt drverts his Rage, | 

And th Errors blames- of wn Socks 


bo. SECTTON "rms th ” 


ND now the Diſputant with ſpeed return mm 

Whilſt Glowing Rage within his Boſom barn'd, 
Which tho he ſtifled to at more wiſe, 4 
The ſtcugling Flame yet beg through his Fes KEE b- 
Againſt him thus in Argument perſiſt ; 
And now perceiving that he had miſtook 


The Text, in Vindication: of his Book, © I, ke p 

Thought it the wif way | to ſhift te me, 7; os LO 

And tune his Ma} RM 

T' attack his Oppoſite 3, "ant thus begitis of ——_— 

To diſcipline with'pious Rage his Sins. * oo OO = | 
D 
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"IÞ- | | The Meraliſtk, - 
. .. Paſt. In coming the Name of Morgliſt, _ © . 
Your mean Thoughts of the Prieſthood is expreſs'd, 
Partly through Ignorance, and partly Pride, 
Your own Opinion excels all beſide ; 
And tho' *cis rather Atheiſtiea], © - 
Then tends to true Morality at all, 
Since you ufoxp that Tittefor nq#Cauſe 
| But thoughts that in our Dof&rin you find Flaws, 
Which though is as erroneous as your Senſe, 
And th* Wiſe or Pious never can convince 3 
Yer rhe bare Name you think wilt win the day, © 
And the weak Judgment of the Vulgar ſway, 


- — ——_y—_———— _— 


To cover (to the Church) your prejudice. 

Mor. You vainly now your 
I have no Prejudice, thofome diſtaſte,,. .* 
Receiv'd from ſome Opinions'tately found,--* 
.Whence I perceive you daily Joſing Gronnd : 

To ſtick to Morals then.moſt lake maſt be, 
When Paſtors Juggle with Divinity. 

Paſt. What you call Jugling is, g0,worſe Offence, 
Then that our Doctrin does not ſuit-your Senſe ; 
Vice in your depraved Hearts ſo rooted js; -- 
That even defpairing of Eternal Bliſs: . 

. To carp at Trifles you take each occaſion, ©; .. 
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And tho upan'a Title you i 


Were your Offences thrgyghly underſtood, © _: - 

I doubt there's little Room for Moral Good. 
Paſt. And too much, gives Rogoy me 

:Tis oft our Charity that whe Y b 1pite, | 

And makes you think that we our-Duty ſſight 5 

Unbappy Times ! | 


Whilſt the, mean 11me *tis. only. a Diſguiſe, _-- .-.. -.. 
Breath: in, Error. waſte, . © - 


And guild the Atheiſt with the Moralilk ; ah bt NY | 


Mor. Kind Charity hecqmes a Churchiman Jill, WE, 
pigs; 


- Me Se R 


When 
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When ſach as ſcarce are fitto'beralld1 Men, | | 


Brutiſh, and grown degenerate with fin, Aol 
$o learn'd'in all Helt's Catalogue of IIs, | 


"That no new Miſchief can corrupttherr Its, 


Should purge ou: Souls,and teach the Priefiti6od Grice, 
When fn their own no goodneſs ere took place,  ' 
And if I ſaid were Reprobite, tis true. n 

Mor. And Reprobate they may be ſtill for you , 
Converſion lately takes follow a conrſe, * | 
They have no Will, and what yan'teachns; Force » 
The Fault is ſomewhere, you areTearn'd ati} wiſe, 
Your Cauſe ſo good it cantiot watt Difpriiſe; 
General your Knowledg, and your Method rare, 
And have the Knack of — toa Hairz 
And yet *ts thought by 7 e2n half the Nation, 
That you have lately loft ſome Repntation. © 

Paſt. Some few il|-wiſhers to ns Amrncy. 
That ſhew their Spite. 

Mor. No, ſomething elſe is meant 3 ; 
Their common Intereſt that Thought controwls, 
It _ be ſomething that contverns their Soals. 

Paſt. The Care of Sorts claim'd 'my ſereneft Thought, 

Whom with ny utmoſt Skill and Senſe [ exughtz 
Nor ſurely was my Labour ll beftow'd, 
Since to Salvation is one 'commott fog, 
Where when Morality does tradgeatong, 
Faith and good Works can never guide us wrong 3 
This daily was my Theme, this ff T teach, 
This Text with Candor and good 'Confeience Preach, 
And by this Tenet all that err cofivince. 

Mor.But will you hold this Fett three years herice'? 
If Heaven thought fit to make's Change again, 
Would you not waver in another Reign > 
As late you have (tis thought) from th Charches Rules, 
For Intereſt ſake, and to mand ns Foobs, 4 


Who 


<14 Thea Moral IJ TT 
 __ Whoto your Principles.did Alears Tave;. - \ 2&3 


And eccho'd what you taught jn former. days. 

Paſt. My Judgment i in the Fancon of a Prieſt, 
Takes off Gs of Worldly Intereſts, -. 
A ſimple plainneſs,- and a Soul fincere © 
In my Converſe and well-ſpentLife appear 3... , - 
The Vulgar talk indeed of my great:hapes, 
Of Myter*d Crowns and Pontificial Copes, 
As if my beſt Celeſtial Thoughts could prize 
The gilded Traſh of ſ@blnnary. Joys 544 | + F 
But dimly-do their. Eyes my Heart behold, Es od] 
Or ſee my ſcorn of Wealth, my. hate,of Gas o 'F 
And till my Pen has fix'd me in. this ſtate,. | 

'Tis vile to fay it does preyaricate 5 _ 7 

Let me the Honour, e'ge they Tall, receiye, 
When it does happen [ can, give- 'em,leaye. [efan 

Mor. 'Tis thought.indeed)ygn am: at, Dignity. ,. 

Paſt. Meer ſpight, I find your Aim is not at me 
Alone, bunt at our whole FrarerfIYs + TR 

Mor. You know L hays. REN t ance before "p 
My Satyr Laſhes nong, they. fre. "02" el 
But as I found baſe Gain or Senſes. Jead,, Tr .Dh.Q. 
For that convinc'd,. more than the Fook 3 YOu read; z , 
The Sacred Sons of true Diyiiity .. "_" 
Untouch'd, ſhall always be, rever' by. Rot; 
Bat where I with a_pamp JPIHAte meer, "A RI 4 
Contriving Treaſon without. fear ar ei = Rr. 
That to promote Rebellion ſhall drawn, 
 Andin the Nations Ruin ſtain þxs Lawn 3 
* That ſhall pretend the Apoſtles 9-ſucceed, 
| Yet follow 'em ia, n0,00e vertpoys, De ; HIRE 
In Prayer unweildy, and 00 tay to.Preach, WES axe 
Negled his Fun&tion Poligicks to.teach, - | Cn: 
State-Butcher tnrn, endeavouring: all. he cond Ein 
His papich Country to, mayalve, in.Blood. WE oma 204 
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A Reverend Hypocrite, 'whoſe Sighs and Fears, 

Staining the Awtlul Sacred Roberhe wears, + - 

As Perjur'd Sinox the Trojans did of Old, x . 
a, 


Fy 


- Poysning the Crowd with hopes of Fame and Go 


Shall with his Country co:a Tyrant ſold. 
When ſuch a Sandity ini Maſquerade” 
Is found, and to.the Nation publick made, 
The Ephod, and the Sattin, that before 
Adorn'd the Fiend, ſhall be in pieces tore ;- 
Whilſt o're his Hcad its laſh the Saryr rears, 
And th? abus'd Crofier breaks 3bour iis Ears; 
Paſtor. Where iuch you fired, your worſt abaſe is right. 
Moral. Or where I ſee a Canting, Hynocrite, 
With whites of Eyes turn'd up, 'and fnealing Tone, 
Haing and Humming like, a Beg-pipe Drone, - = 
That Nonſence ſhall for three long Hours rehearſe, 
And Divine Worthip turn into a Farce. 
That ſhall like B—gzs in the Pulpit fay, 
Where are my Pretty Ladies all to day j; 
In Bed [I warrant, Sluggards as they are ; 
Oh fie upon't, would I were with 'em-there, Kyi > 1.511 ih 
Pd read a Lefture ſhould their Zeal renew, | ' 2:13 1 
And make them mind the Church - more than they do. 
Then round the Room, his Gogling Eye-balls throw, 
Whilſt ſtiff Devotion warms him from below. 
Monſters like this who can forbear to hate, 
Or if I find 'em meddling in the State, 
And ſteepled Churches to their Tribe run down; 
Becauſe the Houſes were they Cant have none + 
Offend true Doctrine with malicious Harm, 
And rail at Orthodox religious Form; 
Contemn the Law, and the Church Liturgy 
Call by the hated Name of Popery, 
And by the Curſe of ſtubborn Will increaſe 
Vile Faction, and diſturb the publick Peace, 
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Till Ruine does their Native Land o'reflow, 

And private Fewds ingenders common Woe; 

On ſuch as theſe the Laſh-ſhould reach the Blood.. 
Paſt. 'Tis equal Reaſon, and I own it ſhould. 
Moral; Or if I ſee a Crew of \ullen Brutes, - 

In Wiſdom Idiots, and in Action Mutes 3 

That nee can vent Abhorrency of Sin, . 

Till the Spirit firſt is conjur'd from within ; 

But being mov'd with horrid Tone ſhall gabble, 

And with incongruous ſtuſt amuſe the Rabble ; 

For ſimple plainneſs greedy to be prizd, | 

Tho nothing elſe bur Villany diſguis'd, C 

And ſneaking Phiz by Nature ſtigmatiz'd. 

For ſhould Court Honour ſend her proud command, 

Or Profit beckon with her golden Hand; 

The groaning Saint ſtraightway a Fiend appears, 

And Hells broad Mark upon his Forehead wears, 

Almighty Gain his Reaſon does trapan, 

Gain charms both inward and the outward mas ; 

And Honeſty is always valued beſt, 

When moſt concurring with their Intereſt : 

Intereſt the ſupream Bleſling of their Souls, 

That even the Joys of Providence controuls,. 

Provokes rhe Spirit, rarifies- the Sence, 

Enlightens ſome, and others does convince ; 

For this they cheat, lye,:ſnuffle, pray and cant, 

This hour ac Belial, and the next a Saint ; . 

To laſh this Tribe Heaven does my Mule inſpire, 

And moral Juſtice knots the V Vhip with VVare: 

For tho Religion is ſincere and plain, 

Their comick Methods are abſurd and vain. 

Paſt. All this is right, and Praiſes ſhould belong; 
To ſucli ſqund Truths, if from another Tongue ; 
But who Inſtruction can-from you receive, 

That weighs well how licentiouſly you, live; 

Your erring Soul oregrown with Vanity, 

Ruunt, does like unweeded Gardens lye, Choakd 


OM The Moralift. 
Choak'd with Impiety and rank Offence; 


The Tares once ſown were never weeded thence ; 
What Vice is extant that you have not known 2 


Whoſe Crimes more vile and nymerous than your own - 


In all the deadly Catalogue, who e're 

With weighty Sins had Burdens more ſevere; 

How then without a Bluſh, a laſting Red, 

Our little Venial Crimes can you upbraid ? 

Which ſeem, if with your own you them diſplay, 
But as a drop of Water to the. Sea. 

Moral. T own the Errors of my Human Nature, 
And know ſome of your Tribe are little better ; 
Oaly your Envy, Avarice, and Pride, 

Under the black Robe you may better hide, 
And open Crimes have ſtill a leſs degree, 
Than thoſe hid under baſe Hypocrifſy. 

Paſt. Then you believe your ſelf a Morali/*. 

Moral. That I pretend tot ſhall appear in this, 
Juſtice and Honour with regard I prize, 

And Virtues Laws have ſtill before my Eyes ; 
And tho Offences cannot be withſtood 

By the frail Government of Fleſh and Blood, 
Yet Reaſon daily glittering in my Sight, 

Still makes me take in Folly leſs delight. 

I would not wrong my Neighbour of his Coin, . 
Nor with the Tyrant in oppreſſion joyn ; 
The unhappy Poor I would not rudely treat, 
Nor let vain Pride atiront the Man of Wit -- 
Purſue my Foe with an unmanly Hate, 

Nor to be great, be factious in the State; 
Rebellious Tenets too I would not try, 

Nor ſwear to things I could not juſtife :. 

My Oath as facred to my Soul ſhould be, 

As my Devotion to the Deity ; 

And ſince Regard which to my Soul is due, . - 
Muſt principally be conſider too, 
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To my Creator with an awful care, 

I would confeſs my Sins, and.pay my Prayer ; * 
Reflect on the frail Blifs of mortal Station, 
And never ſeek by Proxy for Salvation. 
Humanity is frail, your ſacred Gown 

In all Obedience I allow and own ; 

Revere the Morals of the p:ous ſorr, 


And take their Counſels with a thankful Heart, 


Bur ſince the general Error of Mankind, 

As well your Tribe, as ours, may chance to blind, 
Since you but weakly can your ſelves defend 

From Vices, which you dayly reprehend ; 

I muſt believe an Intereſt may be made 


In Heaven, and Souls be favd withou: your-Aid. 


Paſt. Without all ſcruple, moral Vertue is 
A great ſtep to the Souls immortal Bliſs ; 
But why you ſhould believe our help to bring 
You there, is an unneceſlary thing, 
I can't imagine, if you don't confeſs, 
'Tis done to make the Prieſthoods Fame the leſs, 
For when by Heavens decree, Prieſts firſt were made, 


*I'was doubtleſs thought, ſome Souls might want their aid. 


Moral. The Brood of Prieſts firſt were of Aarons ſtrain, 
Their Sence refin'd, their Dotrines wiſe, and plain, 
A Soul might reach Scraphical degree, 
Without being banterd by fly Sophiſtry. 
What once they preack'd was Orthodox they knew, 
No Convocations lack'd to prove it true, 
But ſolid Reaſon guiling their deſigns, 
Inſtrudted all and made 'em true Divines. 
Paf.. Are they leſs$skilſul then, in theſe our days? 
Moral. Yes,it »tis true, what half the Nation fays. 
Paſt. The People {till have ſome by-ends for Railing, 
Some other Sect that hopes to be prevailing, 


- In expectation to exalt their own, 


Unite their Force to throw our Fabrick down3 


Which. 
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Which yet will hardly fall at.their.command, . 

Some Pillars yet have ſtrength enough to ſtand ; 

And the high Building firmly will fattain, 

Spite of the Power that would the Conqueſt gain. 

Of Jarrs, and Civil Strife, this4s the Cauſe, 

'Tis this our Country to its Ruine dfaws ; 
Moral. If th' Church occaſions this Inteftine Rout. 

Pray grant me then, to' ſave my Soul without, 

If from your Tribe, inſtead of Righteous Peace, 

Curs'd Feuds and Animoſittes increaſe ; 

If fill about your Worſhip, and your Forms, 

The tortur'd Nation is Involv'd in Harms ; 

And proud Preheminence is ſtill the thing, 

That to us all does this Confuſton bring ; | 

Which tho it ſhews much Malice, and: more Pride, 

The Jarring Part y never can decide, 

Ithink to ſtick to true Morality, 

As precious a Soul-ſaving Grace muſt be : 

And I, as ſoon to Heaven, may find my way, 


| Asif I fram'd my Heaven from what you fay. 


For Doctrine oftentimes Erroneous is; 

Faith and good Works are certain Rules to Bliſs. 
Paſt. Your Argument,becauſe it looks like Senſe, 

May tempt the Rabble, and much ill commence ; 

And Atheiſtical Opinions be, 

Drawn from your Tenets of Morality. 

For if the People, what you ſay, ſhould own, 

'T would be a means. to cry our Funion down : 

Thus he that ſtiles himſelf a Moraliſt, 

Will vilely think: he does not need a Prieſt, 

And argue why our Stipends he ſhould pay, 

Since he to Heaven has found an eaſier way. 
Moral. To hinder that, take heed ſtill what you do, 

Look what you Preach, and what you Write, be true. 

Be not to Pride nor Avarice inclin'd, | 


But give a good example to Mankind; 
F ConGder 
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Conſider you are always-look'd upon 

With-more regard than any other Man, 

And any Vices that appear in you, 

Look much more Horrid than in us they do: 

But above all, Write tefs ; yet if yow cant 

Forbear, tho now you no ſuch profit want, 
For our Inſtruction, henceforth, uſe your Pen, 

' And if you'd rank amongſt the Prudent Men, & 

Nere try to YVindicate your laſt agen. * 
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S only Neceſſary, at preſent, to let the Reader know, 
that tho the Moralift makes bold to Cenſure a certain 
Learned: and Religious Paſtor, for waſting his- precious 
time, about the worſÞ piece of Work (as moſt People be- 
lieve) that ever he took in hand, yet I muſt inform him, 

' it was not the only Reaſon for fetting his Morals againſt 

" the others Arguments ; nor, indeed,could that alone, give 
cauſe enough for the ſolid deſign of Morality, tho it might, 
for matter of Diſpute and Argument. Bat to deal Genu- 
inely, there was a deuble reaſon for Writing this Satyr, 
firſt meeting with the Vindication of ſome Logical Divine, 
and. Hiſtorical Trafts, at firſt ill enough Stated, and 
then worſe Reſolv'd, eſpecially by leaving the main mat-. 
ter unanſwered, of which that Author is principally Ac-- 
cusd, viz. The reconciling the Caſe of Refiftance with the - 
Cafe of Allegiance. And in the fecond place, having the 
Misfortune, lately, to obſerve fome, who pretend to be Sons 
of the Church of England, ſo Negligent of their- Duty, 
and Careleſs of their great Office,* that they are rather fit 
to be expoſed as Scandals to their Holj Mother, than-to - + 
ſerve at her Altars ; particularly one, that I am ſure will 

ind himſelf out when he views this Page, and whon-1 
could Uncaſe like a Rabbet, and ſhew his Hypoeriſie bare 

_ and naked to the World,- if the reſpet I bad for ſore. 
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"0p N Iber7 of 76e a nile c vat-in — not, 2 
'  * through gecdl Manners, hinder my Intentions, where 
I am_ ſenſible: that ia Preathtr abounds in Malire, De- * 
{rabtion,, "Woes luſt, and ipacriſie, tis very deg 
_ f0x.me,, that rafe(s uy ſelf. a Sapriſt, 2d fr0n my felf 
",arong'd,, to: pare. im up0n. the. account 0 if gooc d Breeding, 
or thinkshim'a. good Teacher of thad.ongregation, in \Zene- 
rat... that 1 as well. as others, : . hqve. obſe ervd to make. a 
«whole Sermin- for no other purpoſe but to influence 2 
.pretty. young: Gentlewoman how neceſſary it was for ben 
Souds falvationto cleave. to him and his feeling 4 dofarine, 
- Now what the reſt. of... bis\ Flock, had $a do with bis 
"4anire] leave the Reader t0 Judge, hol know will only 
_-augh-as the Lady. did to: fee him make his Grimaces, and 
\,zell an Out-of: the: Hoes . ſo little ſatisfaftory to the 


People, and fo wery: ing cont th her.  Fconfefs,T cannot 
ou 


well follow that Toping Country Vicars Advice, who bid 
-*. 2ne not do. as he id” but do as he taught. For my 0wn 
pars, 1 love a.g00d example, and ſuch;to the great diſgrace 
ofthe C burch, tis: belieud, have been very, much wanted 
of late ; thoſe that do jhow it, are not concern'd here, Im 
fare, and thoſe | that do not, 'tis reaſon ſhould have a gen- 
the Reprimand, for' tis that which cauſes our, Enemies to 
get ſo much ground, and makes Religion fo little efteemd; 
and 'tis this chiefly, 'not Malice nor Impiety, that has 
drawn as from the Pen of the Moralift. 
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